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--Yen lW Little Glrll" Ho Exclaimed.

bow. 1 arose stiffly. I wasn't iure
Just what I should do or Bay; every-tktasj- f

was muddled and queer. Mrs.
Haserd caught John Juit as ho was
leaving tho offlco and began talking
1 lilra about a dotectlvc, and Hap
stood by tho window, with his hands

JX &cvp Into his trousers pockets.
Iaota t-a- searching a local telephone-two-

Jot n number. I waited pain-
fully and when Mrs. Hazard released
the wlra Laura culled Wlnthrop.

"I wnnt to know If ho's at homo."
she explained to us. "Of courso ho
couldn't havo been hero without somo
one ot us seeing him, but I want to
xnnkn jiuro." .

"WlnOirop hlmsolf answered her,
nnd mlnuto later, after a foolish
qnratlor.. she hung up tho receiver
ratl-tfkx- My mind flow to tho duke,

ut, ns If in contradiction of my
fhodRht, I saw htm coming from tho
beach with Jano Bliss. Against mo
tkl ilmo was tho silly circumstantial

vMmioe.
"IXyei, any ono here bellcvo I took

that ruby?" I asked brokenly.
'"you silly Loullol" Laura exclaimed

affectionately.
"My dear child," Mrs. Hazard camo

to aneiasd took ray hand in her own
acrloiiti)' and Impressively "I'vo nev-
er yet mndo a mlstako In estimating

. person. I was nuro of you that
flntt A&r I talked to you. I know you
now, and I am mora suro, oven If I
TotjptL ihni you are Joshua Codman's
taai$AjRt. 'There's something queer

about ail (this something we don't
imanrjttaait. Natalie bognn to loso

one ono before she you This
of her ho kissed tho of

at ro- - In own. rush you,
ceiflonr' "Laura Interrupted

"Bet we're going to find out who
has thoso Jewels, and I shall
nrt; tat the aro put in a safety
Ts.ult.lt I have to do It myself. I can't

her to leavo."
"ir 1 could only seo Jo," I pleaded,

Aid T. hran tn rrv mi Mr TTa.arH'a
Vmsb, with tears splashing 'Mn
latwilur WTIk of her gown

"wy aiat eaa for kerT" she asked.
Why,"if course you want your sis-tea- -.

I'll ask her to come. There, don't
cry. Ww me tho address again, dear.
IH telephone, it you don't think It
wtM frfchten her. She can come Wed-mM- t.

Shall I aay a week? Now,
set on your hat and go for a or
tako tin runabout if you wish. There!

ttMoMe'a all over. Don't think of,
any more."

CHAPTER XII.
L

The tame Old Story.
' I ranamwias tn. lawn to the beach,
t aida't nek tite runabout. I wasted

! wy from everybody and
tMawiot try to talnk. I felt terribly

awsav,Te..Toar. or - toe.,.,
the brought tiM 4

waa Clouds were acurrylag
iiWreajd before a. brisk wlad, aad

rJhat, wawklilM through.
I w nearly to the atena which led

tho rocka above to
hefor I milled that Hap waa

a aaM he waa paitlar. his faee
frenvvsertlo.

.yen do rant" ho ooMolalaed.
fat nuke Diana go hide her head

tat smcsc. Walt for a fellow, wont

K lUlrttneut down the and oal- -

i . take Mwer ono. cowani
.(far 8 ta' all out of wlad My--

m kerb 'at tookta out over the
r, lifiaathlBf kard, ,,,, ,

"Do you believe that awful thlngf
I tad to aak last,

I waaat la leaat prepared for
He seized me la bla

sum, and. the first tlmo la ray life
. aaarfajlpa were pressed against, my

That'a wTha't 1 Believe," he eatd, treat"
faa

MC aus Hps real against mine for a
.then I gaaped and put out

bands and pushed. It as If
X wane pushing, against the Chinese
tfalL 1 forgot to remember he
wm tho boat tackle over had,
Mm was. railing at me, and his Hps

two tears brimmed
res and. aplaahed over.

"Tou little girl t" he exclaimed.
Tea. Please doa't cry."

TIow dare you?"
--Wy,1 "ferget to tell tried

bJaa acala. but "I Browed, mr
"bmo 'acamst ills ahouldef la despera'

"'.Ipve yeu. Put your arma
tauaeanal jmj' dear; there'i not. a

ta-obt- ., Mow whlaper eoai- -

Unineiuriiaar
X bfouarhV mr head . up auddealy.

aaot I waa allowing Hap to bold me
lam Ma on an open beach.

apv a4 down, and out toward too
wa8not,aouUJa.

aaamc. Two boats wore deaerwd, tho
U a . . C

S awsavjs weama aw(ua; Eosajereiyt,Brom
'ti-SBka- . itiaa, t mat hia Avaa. and Mum

mem naa never
care of,, Ihad to aee

ftjv,r ss.1 (wmm bm iiDS asBsTeroueiy

Jfvsfaatfons by
V.L.BARNE3
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"Oh!"
"Darling!"
He kissed my hair, my

H

oyes, my
lips; dropped bits of passionate sen
tenccs punctuated with kisses. I
caught breath In ecstasy, and my
hands reached up and encircled his
neck.

There, aro only a few words to say,
after all, words that havo been said
over and over again nothing new
but they are qulto adequate. I had
never admitted oven to myself that I
loved him; I had pushed It back and
trampled It down, and refused to lis-te- n

when my heart threatened to
speak. I realized that I must not
ten now; that I was not strong
enough to listen; that there was Na-
talia's awful accusation; that I was
Just a servant in the house; that his
money was n gulf between us, so-
cial position, what bis mother ex-

pected of his future; a gulf so wldo
across that It would tako a great deal
of unselfish love and affection on tho
part of Mrs. Hazard to brldgo It.

I unlaced my fingers nnd struggled
free of his His mother nover
Intended anything like this.

"Stop! Plcaso stop!" I pleaded.
The tears ran down my cheeks, and
I'm a fright when I cry. "I can't lis-
ten; I must not!"

I started to go back up tho steps.
Ho caught my hand and held it press-
ed tightly in both his own; and ho

tho strongest. I only reached
tho step above, and sat down again.

"Loullo, this Is tho first thing I'va
been sorlous about in ray life," he
said earnestly. "Do you bellevo me,
dearf Don't you sco I'm sorlous?

Tier yvmln by ever! wouldn't kiss lightly." time
you. Bho's suro maid" tips my fingers with-nsldc-

Mlnetto wasn't tho his "I didn't doar,

rtalmi
rest

auk

Tha

wave

the

at
the

happened.

two

were

because I I was afraid! I've always
done rushed, but It's because I
was nover serious."

He smiled up at me and crushed
my hand against his cheek. I laughed
to keep from crying, but tho silly
tears would keep coming. I was
ing because ho serious. I had

my tho noT.er nim.. "rioiia "fore

walk,

every.

etepe

for

waa

iww

Ho
me.

iaawt

my

lis.

his

was

that,

cry
was

love whispered. kcop. i I couldn't, couldn't,
loved f

you Fate, l!roo to cty, L
you,
whatever It Is you are, sweet
heart. Is that: 'The bolt of
Cupid follT' I'vo forgotten. I never
could remember Shakeipenre, but It'a
beautiful, and think It'a what I
mean, I could only telt you. Do you
remember my mother said: 'This

Mln Codraant' You smiled at
and I grinned back at you. I wouldn't
have missed that luncheon for all the
Peabodys In the world. was bard
hit, We talked baseball
when I wanted to tell you bow beau-
tiful; your were, and bow I loved
the jlfht on your hair, the curve of
your npl .when .you smiled Loulle, I
read that, but It'a what I mean. I've
bea loving-vyo- every pleased. Bin

aojUaat rocks ! H.u Vri .you
aeaee.

i

i

Harvard

you."

v. V

T

i

I

What

I

thousud times. Haven't you guessed
ItT"- - - ... f-

-.

i Brassed aside the forelock over
bis eyee how-iwea- ' woiMa are!
and Just that touch upon his forehead
was ay uidolatv I leased forward to
eurreaser aay Hps-t- nla. to klae the
tafera that held mlae, whea auddealy
I resaeaasere J Must aot. frantically
I tried to get ,y seats away freaa

"Let, ge. Hap," I pleaded. "Let
Ma got Let m get And doa't, If
yeu love mo. ever apeak of theeo
thlagr acaln."

He-twiet- around upon his kaeee.
"Look at Me, dear! I'm afraid I doa't

Why aro you sot to lis-tea- t"

-
Y

"That awful accusation I began.
I could aot go on.

"Oh, plftoP
"How do yeu know It tan't traer 1

cried brokenly. VI waa there, the ruby
la da von know ft tan't

taat-a- nd that!" "How do I kmaw tho aklaa will not
the first shock of y surprise I . f,iL My eweetheartt Becauae they

that

again:

trlchtoaed

'
aaw.

neck,

araw I leek-'em-

dmmn a;;there
.

arms.

how

sweetheart.

eyee

underataad.

nalaalavhow

wont That'a how I know Natalle'a
accusation last true because It
tint." He smiled at me, wonderfully
pleased, with his Mlly argument.

"Your mother'' I reminded htm
tragically

MTo think abb would objettr
T think ahe would at least be terri-

bly disappointed."
He compelled mo to meet bla ayes.

Ilia were ateady, and there was a
weetaow In the expression, about vb)a

mouth that played havoc with mo.
"Perbapa. you, dont know It, my

dear llttte alr!.'' aMtdN"buthhero'a
nobody la thla world can keep mo.
frem'marrylag you.1 m j V i

I got up to.ae. I had'tb draaa for
dinner; 'so had? hsi. WetjMre1 both
oraay aad, Mra: HaiaVf waa sonpar-Ueul- ar

about her , dlaaer kour, He
looked at his watoh.' '

"Wo have fifteen mluutea.yet,".
perauaded,' --"nfteen dear, 'precious1
alautea. I .haven't told, youxall. I
haven't aid--" f

I tried to go. i
' takes, CeMo tmlnniee o

hook . Bid late my t gown," ( 1

(old' him deaftffifttely, i;d efeell
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MARSHALL RSPUBLICAK

for my hair Then fi've"nifnuTei"to"ier
to my room and Ave minutes"

"Can't you coax Cello down to three
minutes for your gown, and two min-
utes for your hair, and come down a
step lower, please, or our heads will
be. above the wall when I kiss you."

"You are not to kiss me again!" I
gasped,

I gavo my hand a pull; so did ho.
"Como down a step, darling. I'll

hot get another kiss for an hour"
"You'll never get another," I inter-

rupted. I tried to believe that
"For an hour," he pursued stubborn-

ly. "And you haven't told me tho one
thing in all tho world I want to hear.
There's a good girl!"

He was tho strongest; I went down
the next step to preserve my balance.
Thcro was no use struggling against
a kiss; ho was tho 'best tacklo Har-
vard ever had.

CHAPTER XIII.

The Department of Correspondence.
I simply couldn't manago to dress

In five minutes, although Cello, like
tho Jowol sho is, had put out tho
simplest gown Mrs. Hazard allowed
mo and began throwing my clothes at
mo tho minuto I appeared. I collapsed
Into a chair and sho putted the pins
from my hair. My faco was streaked
with tear-titaln- s where I had cried,
my eyes wcro red, my noso worso.
Cello looked at mo in despair whlto
tho clock ticked off the seconds fiend-
ishly ticked off two minutes, to bo
exact and chatter from tho drawing-roo-

floated up to mo through tho
open windows. That punctual dinner
gong would sound In Just three min-
utes. (

"Ah, Mademoiselle, you aro 111!"
Cello cried alarmed. "You have been
crying. If you plcaso, wIM Mademoi-
selle allow mo the tlmo foAmassagcT
Mademoiselle Is moBt "

"Yes. Cello. I'm a wreck." inter-
rupted In English, "and thcroV no
woman In the world can dress Ii
threo minutes. Will you nsk Mrs.
Hazard to excuso mo for this ono
evening sho hasn't nlroady gono
down? Tell hor I havo a headache;
my head docs ache, Cello, nun! If
sho has gono down como back quickly
and hook mo every other hook nnd
trust to luck. I'll do my hair whllo
you're gone."

Sho was already across tho corridor
and I gavo my hair a twist, a loop,
stuck pins In, blessed tho Lord for
tho curls ho had given mo, and tried
to repair My damaged face with a
smear of cold cream. I had always
read of shining eyes and glowing
checks after what I had Just been
through when a man had given me

l his heart, and bad kissed mo Into ac
knowledging that I loved him, besides
making mo promise all sorts of won-
derful promises I knew I couldn't

"I you!" he "I couldn't, Iyou from the moment saw , bflgan to cry ..,,, , mn
I knew were my or BttVe w,nUed back tn0my

I
If

me

I

If

And Had a Real Cry. a Jelly,
ftefreehlna Weep.

tears aad smeared oa

leul- -

moro eraam;
Mrs, Hatard appeared.

"My dear child!" She exclaimed.
"What is tho matter? Cello aaya you
aro lilt"

"Oh, It's nothing, but I've been cry-
ing aa you know," I added nastily,
"and I'm a fright, and I cant get
dressed before that gone aouada. I
don't feel like talking. Would It be
too much to aak if I might havo a
headache and stay here tor once?"

"Ot course, you may," ahe replied
aympathetlcally. "I should havo been
the one to suggeat It My dear, don't
worry, don't there's the gongl .Send
Cello for your dinner, and It you seed
me, send for me. Remember there's
nothing to cry about"

8he bustled out in her dear, fat
way, I beard her apeak to Hap In the
oorrldor, and my Angara, smearing
the cold cream, trembled against my
face at the aound of bla voice. He
loved me; he loved me; bo loyed met
Suddenly something Inside mo gave
way, either In my brain or my heart,
I don't know which, and I went for-- '
ward across, aay dressing-table- , my
greaay faco 'against the dainty pink
and, white covering, and .had a..real

'cry,'-- a Jolly, aetVretreahing weep; v'
, . "Ah, Mademoiselle ees la ys grand
dasstreesr '"Cello osclatmod: "Mad-emetao-

eej ill. MadeMetseUo 'a'
aofalrs-i'''- -.

I knew Colli was fa "so grand dee-etrsss-M

herself .what sho lapsed fate
Kngllab. ,1 sat, up again, wiping-- tho
teara ;from) My:eya and Jkey areas
from my mo.

"dot mo my dinner, Calle," I said
between sobs. "I'm so hungry. I'll
fool bettor when I oat aomothlag."
. She looked at moaatonMbed.: She
knew I was not quMo hopeless as long
aa I;ws hungry,

inqulrea;
"111 not faint unless you fall to come

with the dinner," I assured her. "Now
hurry!"

When tho door closed upon her I
looked Into the mirror and smiled, not
at what I saw there, although it was
funny enough, but I smiled because
I closed my eyes ecstatically. He
loved me; he had kissed me!

I sat thero a long tlmo, how long I
don't know, dreaming. I bad never al-

lowed myself tho luxury of such
thoughts. I had pushed them back
and trampled them down, and refused
to listen. How doar was that expres-
sion about his mouth, and how beau-
tiful his eyes! I loved tho forelock!
I hsd touched It! I covered my face
suddenly. My throat was tight; I was
suffocating with happiness.

I hnd loved him from tho first. I
know that now. I wondered that I
didn't reallzo my danger from the
mlnuto Mrs. Hazard raado her. pro-
posal to me. I remembered perfectly
how he had looked at mo that flrst
meeting; a silly, unromantlc placo It
was a crowded street, and I had
wisps of hair dangling about my ears.
Funny! Silly things llko that to como
sneaking Into ono's thoughts at such a
tlmo. I had learned tho sound of the
"gray car; I admitted now that I had
listened for It. I knew his stop from
tho first. I knew, too, that ho had al-
ways been near; and I had to talk
baseball to him. It was part of my
Job. Baseball? Pshaw I An excuso
N'atnllo? Gracious, she nover had a
chance, after ho saw met I must not
think thatt How awful! Dut ho had
raid so; his lips said so, his eyes aald
ro. Ho loved mo! And I cried about
It to my heart's content.

I roso suddenly and went to the
window, with my unfastened gown
falling about mo. I sank down and
put my arms upon tho casement. Ills
mother must not know. I couldn't lose
her lovo nnd trust. I'd havo to tell
Jo. Of courso, I couldn't marry htm;
I knew that, knew It. know It!

Natallo had cold I had' taken
her o!l!y ruby. I must provo I didn't.
Hut how? Jo would know. Poor Jo!
Sho knew something was going to
happen to me. Sho knew from tho
beginning I was going to fall In lovo
with somebody!

The jlr was cool and salty and
good against my not face. Kvorythlng
was still and tho trees cast long,
placid shadows on tho grass from tho
dying sun. Vincent, tinkering with
the cnglno of tho llmouslno in the
driveway botow, was talking softly to
Henri, the boy who looked after tho
tennis courts, but tho conversation
reached mo plainly. Vlncont was try-In- g

to spook French, and Henri trying
to answer in English. Funny! Tho
slang they used, although Henri ex-

pressed himself fully ns well as His
Grace. I could hoar Wlnthrop yelling
to a nsiierman. A moment lir a
motor-boa-t Bounded Wltilhrop'n boat

and a searchlight faintly plarccd
tho 'fast-fallin- g twilight.

I discarded tho evening gown and
put on tho whlto flannel dress In
which I played tennis. I knotted a
blue scarf beneath the collar and tlod
a blue ribbon around par hair. Ho
loved the ribbon; he had aald so
once. I woro It when I played tennis
to keep the hair out of ray oyea; now
I put It on, trying to be a girl again,
Jnst aa I waa when Jo and I I would
not cry again!

One lint qulto broken-hearte- d when
on oan eat. I waa finishing ray coffeo
wheniCjUe brought mo a note. I
know.tsVnt red as she handed it to
me. lwoder If I had expected It. I
tried tovepoak casually. '

TSank you, Cello. I won't need
you agal a toalght. You maz to." T
didn't darsf.ODea it whllo ah waa
'(her. fi r

"But Monsieur requests tho answer,
Mademoiselle.

'"There's no answer, Celle," I said,
without looking at It..

Oelle heeltsted, looked at mo
aad wont out: Then I read

say flrst love lettr:
iMy Owa; The(Btn'haa gone out

ta'earth Is a barren waate. I refuse
to believe tber wilt over be light
again until I caa see you. Why did
you not como down to dinner? Cello
says you sr III; mother says It'a be-

cause you didn't, have time to dress.
I'm a, beast for keeping you. I havo
spoiled tb, evening. Are you really
IIV oirllng? It it's tho dress, won't
you com now? I shall wait for you
on the stairs. Impatiently. HAP,

I 'kissed the came that dear, silly
nickname and put tho letter In my
bosom, over my heart It waa stiff
and uncomfortable, and I wlabed he
bad mad a happier choice of atatlon-ery- ,

but It waa very sweet there, over
my heart. I. watched the moon com-ta- g

up, a rim of sliver showing along
the borlson, then a stream of light
shimmering, dancing serosa tho wa-
ter. He waa waiting oa the atalrs for
me!

It waa dreadfully ataptd alone. Ot
coarse, ad on weald disturb me. . .
"Are you 111. darling?" .... Dorothy
was playing the piano below, Oractous I

Why didat seme oae keep her from
staging gleoayoaf so boob? She'd
put Trbot, yawning.. X knew
thea ' why ' I .Tfsd rnecessary. I hoped
my lends wouldn't aot Mined.

l It's 'the dross, woat you comb
new?'' .. i -- I strobed myself la
the mirror sidabsc My bead. I
coaldat f down; I dldat want to
m. NatsJteaad said I was thief!,

at he was waitiac oa the stairs for
, sdtbt wa boavfalyl ltv N"w, I always thought Cell an ox

ceatios). Mm teat She's Just lib
every other rreaeh maid. Sk takea
a fleadJoh dellakt ta aaythlsg that ap
Pbm. tb leaat romsjiM or waadee- -
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EXCHANGES
GILLIAM '

Mayor R. N. Ayrcfl has taken
possession of his livery barn again
and has eecur&d the services o. A.
V. Cross, who will look after tho
iranstor department. Mr. Ayrcs
'intends to put In an nutomobllo
for livery hire Th? enjrigc- -
ment ot Harry Sdlmeycr to JulJa
Hlpperger of Howard County hats
been announced the mirriagc to
take place some date during the
latter part of the preient month

M'ss Julia Jordan left Sun-
day night for Chicago, where she
will attend school. Miss Julia Is
tak'.ng e'.ocatlon nnd is very suc-

cessful with It. O obe.

Mail Carriers Will Fly
This Is an nge of great d'acover- -

les. Progress rides on the ulr. loon
we imay sec Unc'.e Sam's mall car
riers f.ylng In all dtrestlons, trans
port ng inal.. Peaple tike a von- -
derful In a discovery thu benefits
thorn. That's why Dr. K'r.g's New
Discovery for Coughs, Colds and
it.her throat and Jung diseases Is

the most popular medicine In Am-er'c- a.

"It cured mo of ndrendful
cough," writes Mrs. J. F. Davis
St'.ckney Ccrner,Me., "after doc-
tor's treatment and ail other rcm-ed'- es

had failed." For --coughs,
;oids or any Ironch'il nffc t on I n

ur.equaioJ. Pr'ci 50c rnd $ .01 p r
bottle. Tr'ii bottle free at P. H.
Franklin'.

SLATER
Lou's Fels had the misfortune

to fail on the slippery sidewalk
Sunday afternoon and pra"ndh'B
"nk'e, which has given h'm con-s'dcri-

p tin and kepi him c n
f'ned to Itts hnnt? several days.

Hern to Wm. Urans:om nnd
wife Monday, Jan. 6, n nine pound
gV. Dr. Snoddy reorts a
ten pound boy at the home of A.
It. Henry on thy 4th ot January.

Dr. J. C. Ilucher, who return
ed last week from V'rglnh, saya,
he had the p'.ciauro ot being at I

the homp-com'- ng celebration of
President-ele- ct Wilson at St unton
Va. News.

Bite Costs Leg
A Boston rrtin lost his leg from

the blto of an lnic:t two years
before. To avert su?h cilamltles
from stings and bites of Inject
use Uuckicn's Arnica Salve piomrt
ly to kill the poison and prevent In
Itanunation, awelllng and pain. It
heals burns, boils, ul?ers, plies ec-

zema, cuts, bruises. Only SS cents
at P. H. Franklin.

SLATKH
Harry Lnffcon. who clerks at

R. C. Barksda'e's dru? store. fnJ
M'ss Lula Pansier, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. J. H. Fansler, of Warrens
burg, Mo., were un'ted in rrarrligc
nt L'berty, Mo, Stindty, December
29th. Tho young couple rcturne1'
to Slater last week and at present
are making their home at the
residence of

Rustler.

SWEET SPRIN'OS
3183 Edith Clark of Dellovllle,

I1L, ihaa boon the guest of her
uncle, S, D. Clark, and family for
the past three weeks. 8ho return
ed to her home Wednesday. H?r- -

aid.

I

Initect

Postmaster Alexander

E 04

Frhy, January' ir, I9lt

Mrs. J. P. of
Sip, Ky., writes: "I wit
to sick for 3 or 4 years,
I had to hire my work
done, most of the time.
I had given jp hope. When
I began to take Cardui, I
knew, right away, ft was
helping me. Now, I am
better than ever before in
my life, and Cardui did ft"

Tiki

It Helps!
Daniels,

Tht Woman' Tonic

Cardui has helped thous-
ands of weak, thed, worn-o-ut

women, back to health.
It has a gentle, tonic ac-
tion on the womanly sys-
tem. It goes to the'eause
of the trouble. It helps, It
helps quickly, surely, safe-
ly. It has helped others.
Why not you? It wilL
TrylL Oet a bottle todayl

The Choice of a Husband
I too Important a matter for a
woman to be handicapped by w;ak
ncss, bad biood or foul br?ath.
Avoid these klll-ho- pis by taking
Dr. King's L to Pills. Ntwifeng'h
tine complexion, pure breath, (liter
ful sp!r'ts things that win msn
follow the'r use, Easy, tafe and
sure. 2Js nt P. H. Frankl'n.

MIAMI
Ch-r'- ei W.Surbiuih, reventyone

year old, tiled Monday morning nt
his home 1217 Indiana avenue, Kan
sas City. Mo. Mr. Surbaugh lived
here for years but hid not made
th's his hom? ,.n the put quarter
century. Since then he wis In the
Im'lllng business at Sumner, Mo.
He was n member of the 0. A. R.

News.
e r

What Makes a Woman
One hundred and twenty pounds,
more or lew, ot bone nnd muscle
don't mtko a woman. Its ngoad
foundation. Put into it hca'thand
strength and she may rule a king-
dom. But that'a Just what Ele.'trlc
Dltters give her. Thousands bless
them for overcoming fainting and
dlny spells and for dispelling the
weakness, mrvcusncrs, b cVmh:
and tired, listless, worn-o- ut feeling
"Electric Bitters have done me a
world of good," writes Elita Pool.
Dcpew, Okli., "and I thank you.
with nil my hear1, for nfkln-- r suh
a good medicine." Only file-- Guar
anteed by P. n. Franklin

KXECUTOn'S NOTICE
Nolle U htraby given that Letttr Ttitt- -

mintiryon tht (itlttof Andraa J. MeMaharta.
dcitil.warrrntd to th naitrlrad. 0nUtlOlhdtyot January. II1S. by tho rrobateCourt of Baliao County. Mlwoarl.

All noraon havlfir claim ta-al- aald aalata
aroroqulrodtosshlblt thm thora lor allow-
ance within six months aftor. tho Sat ot aald
laltar. or thoy may b artcMcd Iron any baa-t- it

ot ouch atutt; and It such claim bo not
within ona yaar fro tho data of th lail

inartlon of tht publication of thla notlco tbty
lhall b fortvtr barrtd.

Btnjamln I Meftsbtrta,
Aleiandtr W. McRobtrta.
Krnaat McKobtrtt.

Plratlnitrtion Jan. l7.Ub , ,

The Girl Who Hasn't
Time to Talk

A telephone operator's duty is
to listen to your number, repeat it,
and forthwith to ring the bell of
the party you want.

If she attempted to answer ques-
tions, you might have to wait when
you call.

When questioned about changed
telephone numbers, etc., she quick-
ly transfers one to "Information."

MM 0 WJrrjF J" i3souri or Kansas
cftf Telephone Co.

IT'S.EYERYWHERE. 5 34b I
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